4O                    FEVER,  FAMINE,  AND  GOLD
departure. The sooner we started the better, and
overnight we had our men.
Whose was the genius, the master-mind, that
thought up this beautifully faked radio conversa-
tion? John Ohman was beyond reproach. He would
not lie even for the Expedition, Severe Vargas ? No?
that was too subtle for him.
I turned^ and there before me, looking disdain-
fully out over the river, was Seiior Hector Moran!
I sought no farther.